
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



I 



'1 



7?1 



oL 



7^' 





THE 

WORLD AS IT GOES, 

A 

P O E M. 

BY THE 

AUTHOR OF THE DIABOLIAD. 

DEDICATED TO 

One of the Beft Men in his Majefty*s Dominions^ 6cc. 



THE TIME IS OUT OF JOINT. > SHAKB«P«Ait»» 



THE SECOND EDITION, 



LONDON, 

Printed for j. BEW, in Pater -Nofter-Row* 
.' MDCCLXXIX. 



-i7?9 ^-7^ 



;Vf-. / 



S'TI^ 



'^^^..^■^/ 




T O 

Sir GEORGE S AVI LE, Bart. 

WHOSE INFLEXIBLE INTEGRITY, 
UNREMITTED INDUSTRY, 

AND 

EMINENT ABILITIES, 
EVER EMPLOYED TO THE HONOUR 

AND 

BENEFIT OF HIS COUNTRY, 
HAVE JUSTLY GAINED HIM THE TITLE OF 

One of the Beft Men 

IN HIS MAJESTY'S DOMINIONS, 

THE FOLLOWING POEM, 

IF IT MAY DESERVE THAT NAME, 
IS MOST RESPECTFULLY DEDICATED, 

. BY 

HIS OBEDIENT, HUMBLE SERVANT, 
THE AUTHOR. 



=>> ri=aa»aa at ^ oA t =i> a c . ' ' i "a ^ i ..Lg ^g 



THE 



WORLD AS IT GOES: 



it? 



P O E M. 

' X HERE was a Time, a boyifh, blufliing Time, 
When tender Feelings mingled with my Rhime, 
And taught my Reed,, in humble notes, to play 
The Village-Song and fimple Roundelay ; ^ 

Or aid the Chorus of the ricral Train, 
Who ling the tranquil Pleafures of the Plain^ 

B- • There 
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Tb^re was a Time, when, at the breaking daWll» 
'I trdd the filver'd Verdure of the Lawn ; 
'^Or climb'd the craggy Mountain's lofty Brow, 
To view the lefs*ning mifts that float below ; 
'Or fought the Thicket's Shade, to hear the tale 
'^Of early fongfters echo through the dale. 

There was a Time,* when, at the duflcy hour 

"Of fober Eve, L fought the fecrct Bower, 

"Where Amaryllis had entwin'd the Rofe, 
And every odier fragrarttflowV that blows. 
To hallow, with their breath, the facred Shade, 
By Love's ingenious Arts, few 'Lovers made. 

Thete WflLR a Tihie, whtn, as the tnidnight4jeil 
Flung tp the diftant vale it& hollow knell,- 
And Cyriyiia ihone abiMd, I lov*d to tread 
The glooiiiy Manfiohs of the peaceful Dead, 
While, to my cold and Wat'ry cheek_, I prefs'd 
Th« facred' Urn where Friendfliip's A*fhes reft; 

Thefe 
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Stern was her Vifage, and her piercing Eye 
With fcrutinifing rajr feem'd made to pry 
Deep ^ in the Source whence human Adlions flow, * 
Their Motives and their Origin to know';: — 
Could pierce the Veil of hypocritic Art, 
And view the Vice that fefters. in the Heart;. 

" Begone !*' flie cried; "^give o'er thy foolifh tradc,» 
" For low-born Swains and homsely Shepherds made. 
" Content no more to charm the Village-Throng, 
" Exalt your ftrain, and dignify your long : 
'* Quit, quit the Ample Reed; 'tis I infpirel'*^ 
She faid, and gave the harihly-fbunding Lyre^ 
I took the hallow'd gift, and ftrove to playj 
But o*er the cords my erring fingers ftray. 
" What muft I do," I cried, « forbid to fing 
" Of frozen Winter and the fcented Spring ; 
" Of all the fwcets which op'mng flow'rs.difclofc,, 
" The fnawy jalmin and the crimfon Rofe? 
" To fing of higher themes in vain I try; 
** Thefe humble Plains no loftier themes fupply. 

«OMufe 
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" O Miife divine I affift my feeble flrain, 
" Or give me back my Shepherd's Reed again. 
" Fool," flie replied, "incline thy willing ear; 
" Obferve my words and with attention hear. 
" -—Of all the various themes which Poets chufe, 
" Of all the fubje<^s which the wayward Mule 
" Reveals to Bards, there is but one can give 
" That lafting Fame which will for ever live. 

** What^e'er.of Man th'obfcrving eye can iee, 
" By Virtue jais'd, or funk in Ijtifamy; 
" His cold Referve, his unreftrain'd Ezcefs, 
** His finking Grief or rampant Happinefs ; 
" His riling Honour or approaching Shame, 
" The vain Purfuit or juft Contempt of Fame ; 
** His furious Love and unremitted Hate, 
** His paffing Life and unexpeded Fate ;— 
" This is the theme which fliould the Mufe employ, 
" The Good to praife, the Wicked to deftroy. 
'* Does outcaft Virtue 'neath Opprellion.bow,— 
*' Tho' Kings oppofe thee, crown her facred brow: 

C « Does 
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" Does titled, firontlefs Vice exalt his horn, — 
" Expofe him to the pointing hand of Scorn. 
" If the rank Letcher, by intemperance bred, 
" Fouls the chafle honours of a Brother's bed ; 
" If fordid Avarice fhall dare with-hold, 
** From craving Want, his unavailing gold j 
" If bafe and crafty Senators betray 
" Their King and Country's deareft rights for pay;. 
" Th* indignant Mufe, inilam'd with honeft rage, 
" Should mark them down on her eternal page, 
" And, with her iron pen, infcribe their fhame 
" In the black annals of recording Fame." 

— " But I, the meaneft of the fcribbling tribe," — 
" Peace 1" fhe replied; " look round thee and defcribeT' 

I turn'd, and lo I a wide-extended plain, 
Where barren Solitude had fix'd her reign : 
Far as the eye could reach, no lively green, 
Or fpreading tree, or painted flower, was feen; 

No 
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No murm'ring riv'let flow'd, — no gufhing rill, 
In filver ftreams, ran down the dufkyhill; 
Through the mid air no fowl was feen to wing, 
No Dove was heard to too, no bird to iing : 
There, all alone, a folitary gueft. 
The {hrieking Bittern built her fecret neft : 
No trace of human footfteps there appear 'd. 
But one poor low-roof 'd Cottage that was reared 
Againft the naked crag, — whofe pendant brow 
Threaten*d deftrudion to the hut below. 

" There," faid the Mufe, "from diftant cities fled, 
" Submiffive Virtue hides her holy head, 
" Well-pleas'd beneath that humble fhed to live, 
" And tafte of joys that cities cannot give. 

" The taunts of profp'rous Vice,— -the look levere . 

" Of unrelenting Pride, — the early tear 
" Of helplefs Orphans, and the burfting fighs 
" That in the Widow's tortur'd. bofom rife, 
"When ftern* Injuftice riots in her dower ^ — 
" Oppreflion's iron hand,; — the gripe of Pojwer ; 

« The 
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" The noon-day Lctch'ries, the Blaiphemer's tongue,' 

" With impious tales and deadly curfcs hung; 

" The poifon'd Circes that, o*er paths of flowers, 

" Tempt haplefs Youth to their enchanted bowers; 

" The Murd'rer's bloo4-ftain'd knife, the lawleis flame 

" Of lewd Adultery that laughs at Shame; 

" The roar of Fadion, — the domeftic Strife, 

** And all the Ills that wait on pubHc Life, — 

*• Drove fliudd'ring Virtue to that humble cell 

" Where Peace and patient Reflgnation dwell : 

" Here flie to Heaven breathes forth the conftant prayer, — 

" And the rare Pilgrim finds a blefling there.'' 

Again I look'd, — the mournful fcene was gone. 
No darkfome cloud obfcur'd the golden Sun; — 
All, all was gay, and, to my dazzled eyes. 
Proud cities, with their gilded turrets, rife I 
The deepened vallies teem with guftiing rills, 
The grazing herds hang down the verdant hills; 
Each fpreading tree the purple clufter beafs, 
At A Nature plcas'd her gayeft li.v'ry wears. 

Commerce 
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Beneath the fpreading vine the Drunkard lay, 
And foul Intemp'rance (bor'd his hours away : 
In frolic Pleafure's unfufpeded bowers 
The Serpent roU'd his poiibn'd train in flowers : 
While Commerce, weeping, fat upon the ftrand. 
The broken rudder in his trembling hand. 

The forked Lightnings cleave the glittering fpires ; 
Through gilded palaces the raging Fires 
Burft their impetuous way ; the piercing Cry 
Of ravifh*d Innocence afiaults the iky; . 
The ftreets grovr red with (beams of human Gore, 
And crowded Prifbns will contain no more ; ■• ^ 

Negleded Age weeps o*er the new-rais*d tomb, 
And envies Youth its unexpeded doom. 

I could behold no. more^— " O Mufe fevere 1** 
I humbly faid, *.' my fond petition hear! 
" Far, far away thefe fights of Woe remove^ 
" And leave me in the Solitude I love; 

" Leave 
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" By my command, before thy wondering ^^et,: 
** The varying pictures of the World ihall rife ; ' 
•* Its wants and mifery, its vice and woe, — 
« With all that it befits a Bard to know:---. ': 
** Truth /hall the fcdne compofe, and!e7*ry part . 
" Beam new inftrudicni' to thy feeling heart.. - ' 
— ** Mark with attention ; and, as in a ^afi,..- 
" Behold the faithful vifions as they pais.*' .: 
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Deep in the fbadybofom of a Wood, > ".. ': !- / 
Methought a 1^^ and .antient Temple Jbodi.i IV i.i - 
Upon the (olid ftrength'of Ari:h<& rcar'dj' ' ":''.' 
In reV'reod dignity the fane appear*d. * ' . ., ' 
Around the dome luxuriant Ivy crawls 
And deadly Serpents hi^' within the walls :' 
In mould'ring Iculptuiie croaking Ravens reft, 
And Daws difcordant £nd a iecret neft : 
Brambles and Weeds, with pois'nous bloftbms crowned, 
Weave their rank tendrils and infeft the ground ; 
While the furrouoding growth of thickened Trees 
CoUeds tiie vapour and obftruds the breeze. 

—Its 
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There the bold Youth, with love of arms iftfpir'd> 
Felt his young foul with heightened ardor fir'd; 
Preferred his pray'r, and, big with promis'd fame. 
Sprung to the war and gain'd an Herd's name. 
— But now no more on Friendfhip's altars blaze 
Th'afcending flames; — no more the fong of praife^ 
In grateful chauntings, echoes through the dome: — 
Exil'd by Int reft from her native home. 
She wanders all forlorn ;, the daily (port 
Of ev'ry Fool that cringes in a Court, 
Of ev'ry Knave, and all the endle(s Train 
Of thofe who fweat beneath the Luft of Gaio. 
— Among the Rich, the Noble, and the Great^ 
Who hears her cry, — who mourns her haplefs fate ? 
To her deferted Temple who repair ? 
Portland* alone demands admittance there. 



• This Nobleman, in an interefted age, is a moft fhining example of difl 
interefted Friendfbip. — I fliall take a more proper occafion than the pre&nt 
to enlarge upon fo pleafing a fubjedt. — Indeed, higher abilities than mine- 
are rcquifite to give a due celebrity to his charadter : however, my bed ta- 
lents, fuch as they are, ftiall one day be exerted to do him jufticc j— I have 
referved a page for the purpofe. 

Another 
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Another fcene appears new Temples rife, 

Whofe gilded pinnacles aflault the fkies. 

High in the midfl, and on a fplendid throne. 

Where ev'ry gay. and folid trapping flione, 

iy^^/z/fV^ fat,— an execrable form, 

Arid, with a fcowliog eye, beheld the fwarm 

Of crowding Vot'ries eager to addrefs 

The fordid Monarch of their happiness. 

Stars, Ribbands, Purfes, Wands, in order fining,, 

Like Beadfnian*s rofaries, around him hung : 

Patents and Sleeves of holy Lawn were feen. 

With the fage Hoods of fnowy Ernieline,. 

And ev*ry other foolifh, glittering toy. 

That charms the. infant man or hoary boy. 

— A polifh'd Magnet ^ac'd each grafping hand„ 

The wond'rous engines of his high command. 

Which, with repuJfive or attrading art, 

Could drive the life-blood onward to the heart,. 

Or check the dreams which vital warmth fupply, 

And leave the ruddy ciflern cold and dry^ 

Thefe 



i6 ' THE WORLD AS IT GOES. 

Thefe as he turn*d with well-dircded ikill, 
He won the pliant VotVy to his will ; 
Urg'd ev'ry fordid impulfe, — but repre{s'd 
Each gen'rous purpofe of the human bread ; 
Chill'd Patriot Love, and, with magnetic art, 
Perverted all the feelings of the heart. 

There S alk'd for Pow'r, defpifing Fame, 

And all the glories of an honefl name. 

The good Sir P — impatient ftood, 

And fought to quench his thirft in K — --.^s Blood. 

M , the tool' of miniflerial power, 

A Confcience aik'dyor one important hour. 
And, when the big, important hour was-o^er, 
Never to goad his callous bofbm more. 

The Saiamey W — in iilence fteals. 

And fceks in vain a Peerage and the Seals. 

H , in all the City honours clad. 

Demands a wealthy Heir, a fprightly lad, 

In the mid-way 'twixt twelve and twenty-one, 

With cv'ry forward wifli to be undone, — 



To 
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Large troops of hungry ^S'ci?^/^^^ bow'd the knee 
To crave Diplomas for their Treachery,— 
And slk'd, with fuppliant voice, the blefled fate 
To fuck the Vita)s of the Land they hate. 
— Mifs crav'd a Lover, — ^batter'd Beaux a Wife^ 
And crouds of Hufbands afk'd a quiet Life, 
—Young, greedy Heirs, who grudge the very, breath 
Their Fathers draw, demand their inftant Death. 
—The proftrate Z)^/wr, with upKfted hands 
VVnd eyes fufFus*d in briny tears, demands, . 
To eafe thofe longings fhe can fcarce endure^ 
That Florio may receive a ipeedy Cure -f. 
For Bridges Mylne applied on bended knee„ 
And modeji Adams crsivd a Lotnry%^ 

\ Among tbe many refinements which difgrace this rcBning age^ and feem 
to ftrike at the root of all. decency, the circumftance here alluded to is of 
the firft magnkude. — There are many 4in£3rtupate woineDy artfully reduced 
to a ftate of proftitution^ who have much more real chaftity in their hearts 
than that young perfon of fafliion» who not only knowingly receives the ad- 
^drefles of a man when he is infe^ed with an impure difeafe, but enters into- 
ft formal confent to delay her union with him till he is purified from it, — 
isrhen fhe receives him to her arms from the fink of pollution. — Such an one 
inuft think her marriage more cfFeftually fanftified by the cert'tfiuHt of the 
Surgeon, than the benediSiicn of the Divine. 

J The fcheme for retrieving the ruined fortunes of this man and thofe 
who were connected with him» lus far outgone every other bold and auda- 
cious. 
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— Council demanded Briefs^ and For a Caufe 
Attornies bra^jv-rd, thofe Leeches of the Laws; 
While pillag'd Clients ^ 'fore the SovVeign fall, . 
And humbly fue to have no Laws 9t alL 

Thus, as. I look'd, the Vifion funk away, 
And other Phantoms o'er my fancy play. 
— Methought, in one fhort moment there arofe 
A rugged Den^ whofe threatening jaws difclofe 
Such loathfome Shapes, fp homd to the %ht. 
That all my nerves were ftifFen'd with ai&ight* 
No monftrous Shapes, that, erring from her pko. 
Nature brings forth to he the Scourge of Man^— 
No pois'noua Reptile, whofe envenom'd bane 
Can ftop the Life-blood courfmg through the^ vein. 
And bring on inflant Death, but there were feen, — 
The blue, the grey,, the Ipeckled^ and the gceen^ 



cbus impofidon which has, in thefe days, infulted the underffandings aocf 
common- fenfe of mankind. — It would be an impertinence to enlarge my ob- 
^rvatiohs in this place ; — but in the Hiftory of the prefent Times, which is 
the employment of my leifure-hours^ a^ very full, minute, and authentic 
account of tWs tranfaftioh will be ©vcn'to the world* 

— No 
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—No ftupefying Leaf,— no deadly Flower, 
Planted by Fate £ot Man's defpairing hour. 
But, with an intermingled foliage, wave 
Their baneful tendrils round the diiinal Cave. 
— Beneath the fliaggy Arch, in loathfome ftate, 
The luftful Regent of the Dungeon late. 
A form lefs plea^ng cyes'could never fee 
Than this foul femblance of Adultery, 
Enchanting fmiles adom'd Her riiddy face 
With ev'ry winning charm and foftcn'd grace ; 
Long yellovir trtfles on her bofbm play'd, 
Whofe heaving orbs "the inward flame betray 'd : 
Beneath her waift a ruder fhape appears, 
Her lower form' k> ihaggy cov*riog wears j-^^ 
Around her feet, hard, cloven {andals grow,— 
Above a Woman, and a Goat below. 
— Upon a couch oi matted reeds (he lay. 
And, in rude dalliance, pafs'd the time away: 
To brutal joys flie woo*d each beaflly fhape, 
The ilurdy Stallion, and luxurious Ape ; 



And 
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And, in exhauHlcfi vigor, pky*d the Whore 
IfVltli the fmooth Panther and the brifUy Boar. 

But now I faw, and trenJ3ifid to behold. 
The Young, the Livdj, the Deform'd, and Old, 
Both high and lovtr, of every degree^ 
Pay their low Homage to Adultery, 
— There W— — flood, who, by lewd Pailion led, 
Defird the HoDours of her Hufi)and*s Bed: 
Not in that age when infant Love ualpires, 
And am*rous fighs awaken am*rous fires ; 
When, warm*d by Nature, ihould th' impatient Bride 
Find a cold» nennele^ Statue By her fide, 
Whofe ineffeduid ftrength. Oh &d to telU 
Serves but to 'wake ithe flame it cannot quell;—- 
Should fhe, unhappily, in lifbV genial May, 
From rigid Virtue be provoked to ftray, 
Juftice will almoft wsep o'er its decree. 
And pitying Sorrow cakn her mifery; 
Repentance will declare her fins forgiven. 
And mild Religion ope the promised Heaven. 

G —But 
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— But W , many an Year a wedded Dame, 

Deferts her gen'rous Lord, her honeft Fame; 
And, loft to Feeling, to all Honour blind, 
Her young and lovely Offspring left behind, — 
Left them, in lawlefs Love, her Luft to blend 
With the (hrewd Letcher and the faithlefs Friend. 
Before the Cave fhe ftood, and, frantic, tore 
The faffron mantle flie no longer wore ;— 
Then on a bank her homely length {he laid. 
Beneath a penfion'd Scotchman's £lthy plaid. 

Hi-fated Sarah! next thy form I view*d, 
Thy fwolen cheeks with gufhing tears bedew*d: 
Loft were thy cherub (miles and winning grace 
In the pale iadnefs of thy bloated face I 
Methought I faw Repentance by thy fide. 
Who kindly aik'd to be thy penfive guide, 
And bid thee to her fecret cell repair 
Tp fiiwl a refuge an4 alylum there. 



-»^ 
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Now D r and her Paramour advance, 

And beat the nigged ground in am*rous Dance. 
Sprightly {he feem'd, as unconcern'd and gay 
As the blythe Nymph that dances to the May. 
From pendant boughs fhe pluck'd th' oblivious Fruit, 
She eat, and funk at once into a Brute ; 
At once forgot the days of Virtue paft,~ 
Thofe happy days that were not made to lad; — 

M 

At once forgot a Mother's tender care, 
And ev'ry charm that makes a Woman fair:-— 
Chang'd was her airy form, and {he was feen 
The perfed Image of her beaftly Queen. 

— -C next approach'd the lu{lful band; 

Stern was her {hamelefs brow, and, in her hand, 

With carelefs air a Parchment Scroll {he. bore. 

Rich with the painted honours, which, of yore. 

Her brave, illu{lrious Ance{lry had won. 

And through full many an age, from {ire to fon. 

Had been, with added fame, maintain*d, till {he, 

The late{l fcion of. this goodly tree. 

Their Deeds of Honour clos'd with Guilt and Infamy. 

With 
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With fcornful look the Record flic unioil'd, 
That fliow*d EmUazonments enrtch'd with Gold ; 
But, as the Parchment felt the cankerous Air» 
A Blank appeared, nor was a Colour there. 

Now P y came, conduced by a Priefi, 

With fair T 1, to the finful Feaft : 

And, from the Stable- Yard, a wcU-known Pair 
With ardent eyes b^idd the paftimes there. 
Upon his head the <hrafiching Horns ^ipear <i. 
Which evVy monaoit ibme Mcyr antler iear*d; . 
And, on her brow« 'twas citridus to Inebold 
Horns of a fmaUer ifize, and ixpt with :gold. 
— Hymen, with fearful eyes. and faddcn'd mien. 
Viewed, in delpair, the defelsittng Soetiei; . 
Then wav'd his langiiid Torch, afraad to Saey^ 
And ftretch'd his eager wings and fled away. 

Why mourns the frantic World? — What folemn Show 
Of deep Diftrefs, and ceremonious Woe, 

5ur- 
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Surrounds that tomb, 'iriid bending willows plac*d, 
And with full many a weeping Cherub grac'd ? 
Is Liberty no mqre? — Is Virtue fled?— — 
The chaunted Dirges anfwer — Price /> dead! 
Laugh, Whim, and Joke, and Merriment are o'er. 
The chaunted Dirge repeats — Chase is no more! 
He's gone, the Fav'rite of the jovial Train, 
And we fhall never fee his like again. 
— Humour with Melancholy, filent Maid, 
Walk'd, arm in arm, beneath the Cyprefs {hade. 
Mirth fought the fecret dale, in gloomy pride. 
And TFit and Dulnefs launter'd fide by fide. 
Dejeded Comus broke his wand in twain, 
Then wept, and with him wept his frolic. Train, 
—Around his tomb there troop'd the venal Fair, 
And hung the price of Proftitution there. 
He fung their various praife, and, in return. 
They weave their dirty garters round his urn. 
— But difTrent Sorrows diff*rent Hearts controurd; 
Some mourn*d their jovial Friend, and fome their Gold, 

H P--f 
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P looked giairc, and Tianet hung his head, 

And Coufin Batburfi\ &ce was d^ttbly red. 
The weeping Cbrifiie let hislammer faU^ 
And turned and look'd at Brother TatterfalL 
— Bands of Choice Spirits all dtftraded roam. 
And hiccup out their griefs and £b^ger home. 
Pimps, Bawds, and Waiters, all his 1d& deplore ;- 
Again, in chorus, howl — Price is m mtn*! 



* Tliis Gcnrl ea MB was ooe of tbe moft otfinordinary perfons who have 
LTcd ia v» prdnc ice. — He pofiflM oanfidenUe aUUcks $ his mind wa» 
coc c r ado r aed «uh uiefui aad police inforaianoo, and he was remarkable 
for a greai ihan «f that i«df faaaoiir wludi ia fi» cflco^ to the chcrader 
ct* what is caikd x htm amftmn: but his peculiar and diftinguiQiing cha- 
raixerldic was a ptffcft ISb—hd^e «f >iiBhipd> wbich^ he excrcifed with a 
I'ucceG c?Li: has =o ezampk>— Tbe World was the book which he nude the 
cjncctul o 7jed of his ftadr ; aad* direffinff all the force of his oatunl fiiga* 
cl:y to chat point, he aopxired a fupceme ini^ht into human weaknefles, and 
was thereby, enabled fi»» applf (be iMMkovoaa aexibUier «£ hU ov&cbaiac- 
tcr as to IcaJ them to his purpofe.— This was his great and golden attri- 
bute J and t> a judicious application of k, ta all ranks and ftirioM, hcowB» 
every fucccl's of his lire. By this talent he duped the penetration, cunnings 
and even avarice of U^i Bstb:-Jbf this he catriod hiiekdioafiw the. 
county of Radncr^ where he had little or no property, and litde or no natu- 
ral intereft, againft perfons who had botfrgieatpiopettF and gnrat natural in- 
tereft —by this he was enabled to dupe, or, to ufe a more exprc^e term, 
to bumhur a!l kinds of perfons, from a Pter of the reatono tbe Wuitccof. 
a bawdy-houlV, and, 6rft or laft, to gain his point with them all.-By the 
fame meanir, without haying ever pofleflbd any a>o6detaUe fortune, be wb- 
irived. for many years, to bear himfelf upon a footing with the rKhcftmen 
in *e kingdon>: indulged hi«feif in aU the expentvc turns of f^f 
Tafte. and in all the luxury of the Man of Plcafure i-^lcf^ his family ma 
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Another Scene now greets my fearching Eyes; — 
Methought I faw a ipacious Building rife: 
Upon a Roel^ of Adattiant it flood, 
And proudly overlooked the foaming Flood. 
High, on the ftrength erf* mighty eolumns rear'd, 
Its awful and unfliaken Dome appear'd t. 
A fimple grandeur reign*d ki ev'ry part^ 
Untinferd by the glare of modern Art. 
Clofe by its £de a verdant Oak out-fpread 
Its knotty branches, o'er fair Freedom's head* 
In pcnfive attitude flbe lay reclin'd. 
And gave her riflng ^rows to the wind^$ 
Then grafp'd her vengeful ^)ear, and caird in rsaa 
For fpeedy fuccoor o^er the troubled Main; 
And heaved her eye^ to Heaven as in dcfpair^ 
To call, nor fee her faithful Kef pel there» 



^,^te of opulence, though he contiatially lived, as he died, in a ftatc of u>c 
fdlveiicy* — Since my acquaintance with this Ptrfco:, I have no longer con- 
fidcred the Sir John Fafftaff of Sbakefpeare to be a charader of lAventioii^ 
and out of Nature, as many of h» Coflfnnentators have fuppofed >-I am novr' 
convinced that it was founded in Truth; and,, if due allowance be made fop^ 
the difference of times and circumftances, this Gentleman will be found to 
have been a very ftriking counterpart of that Angular charaften — Cbafe^ 
Priu was> undoubtedly, the F(dftaffo£ the prcfenc age. 

Beneath 
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Beneath the Rdck, within a gloomy Cave, 
That ccho*d back the hoarfe-refbunding wave. 
Where Sun could never beam its cheering <Jay, 
And only open to the Mufe's ray. 
Three mortal Figures fat in deep debate 
On fecret a<9;s and myfteries of ilate. 
— The firft in robe of filken Plaid was dreft ; 
A leathern Girdle bound the motley veft, 
And form*d a Seab^bard, where, in fecret laid, 
The treach'rous Dirk difpos*d its thirfty blade : 
A purple Bonnet on his head he worje. 
Which, as a Plume, a fpiteful ThiAle bqie: 
Upon ^is breafl a Rofe of pallid hue^ 
Fair as when on the thorny ftalk it grew. 
Safe in fome northern vale,---its honours fpread, 
Nor dropt its leaf, nor hung its rebel head. 
— Before him flood a Crofs, that gracious fign 
Of pard'ning Mercy, and of Love Divine, 
But oft perverted, in degenerate Times, 
Tp fliield the Villain, and to hallow Crimes : 



This 
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This he approach'd and kifs'd, with pious .air, 

Then bent him low, and mutter d forth a prayer. - 

The next, a rev'rend Form, in black array 'd, 
Who trampled on the Laws himfelf.had made. 
From his keen Eye the liquid Lightnings dart, 
But Treachery lay hid within his Heart; 
Before him was a Scroll, which, when unroU'd, - 
Beam*d with the Names of many a Baron bold,, 
Who made their King low bend his haughty knee 
Before the facred fhrine of Liberty. 
— This Charter, by the will of Heav n, defign d 
The lawlefs fway of Tyrant Crowns to bind, 
With patient labour and perverting Ikill, 
He blotted, chang'd, and n^odell'd to his will. 
— Befide him, Slav'ry, of its bondage vain, . ' - ' 

Kifs'd the rough cords, and Ihook the pond'rous chain. •- 

The third a Boy appear'd of tender age, 
Whom childifh Sports and gilded Toys engage. - 

I Altho* 
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Altho* a Child, he like a Man was dre&*d 

In velvet mantle Aod in ermin'd veft. 

His baby-hand a golden Sceptre bore, 

And on hii brow a tott*ring Crowii he wore. 

Changeful he ieem'd, and Uugh*d and cry*d by turns ; 

Now fuUen^ts, and now with fiiry burns : 

For other toys his watchful Guardian teaz'd, 

With the new bawbles for a moment pleased ; 

Then threw them at his ieet^ and^ with difdab. 

Demands to leave the Cave, and calls his train— ^-p 

When, ftrait, the ftern Prote^or, from his veft. 

Drew forth a Scourge, and thus the Boy addre&*d : 

'< Behold this^ dreadM Symbol of Command, 

" To me entrufled by Ay Mother's hand f 

** Weav'd by her cunning art, and well defign*d 

** To rule thy tetchy mood and ftubborn mind/* 

De^ funk the threats into the Urchin's breaft, 

Who moan'd, and fobb'd, and cry'd himfelf to reft. 

And now, methought;i within the difmal Cell, 
^Hic deep-leagu'd Statefmcn form'd the magic fpell: 

When, 
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When, from foine iecret comer of the Cave, 
Mifchi^ came forth with many a fturdy Have : 
Thefe gave the pond'rous hammer force, and tho(e 
The piercing chiflbrs fubtle art oppoie 
To the hard Aone, and, in ftrid union, join 
To form beneath the Rock the treach'rous Mine* 
Soon was the work po'fprm'd ; for magic Skilly 
With hellifh haile, obeys its Maker's wiU. 
That done, the ready MiniHers prepare^ 
With direful art, and deep^deiigning care. 
The fiery feeds :which burning mountains yield. 
And in Hdi's fulphVous caverns lie ccmceal'd; 
With moulding hands the fecret Lightnings form,— ^ 
And the huge Mine receives the pr^nant ftorm. 
From its dark mouth the nitrous trains expand 
Their intermingled. iM-anches to the ftrand. 
— AffliA^ Freedom few Deftrudion nigh, 
But checked tfie tear and curbed the rifing figh. 
Beneath fhe view*d the hoflile Navy ride 
On the rough bbfom of the adverie tide: 

Dcipair- 
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Deipairing of relief, fhe feeks her Throne, . 

There waits her. Temple's downfal, and her. own 5 

There waits, in mournful ftate, th' exploding fire, . 

Determin d with her Altars to expire. 

— And now niethought the partyfcolour'd Tlane, 

With eager footftep, hurried to the Main: 

On his right arm the fleeping Boy he bears, 

And with his left the flaniing torch. uprears; 

But ere he could its. fparkling horrors" throw. 

To animate the fecret fires below, 

An armed Band came on, a Patriot Train, 

Who feiz'd the torch, and made the treafon vain. . 

The Vifion vanifhM, and I faw no more 
Of this dread fcene; — but foon a wild Uproar 
Of mingled voices burft upon my ears: 
And ftrait, methought, a monflrous Car appears. 
Unlike to thofe, which, in the days of yore. 
In martial pomp, the conq'ring Hero bore. 
On its broad ftage the World's huge round was plac'd, 
With Ifles, and Continents, and Oceans grac'd j 

Such 
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Such as^ <^ yore,. oM j^flasr fliotilders ptcfs'd,. 
And drove kis hoary chin into his bread i: 
Fart was to part with iron.finews chain'd^. 
And brazen wheels the cumbrous load fuftain'd*. 
—Full in the Waggon's front, a well-rang'd haad)^ 
Sn equal rqWs>. the harnefs'd Paffions fland^. 
Such power alone, in helli£b mifchief ftron^,. 
Could draw the World's unweildy we^ht aloi^K 
Maiey ^ngerj. and Dijirufty together ftood„ 
And Murder y all athkft for human Blood: 
Hot-glowiftg;Z<«^ and loud-<omplaining Care^ 

With grim Revenge and vehement Defpair:-, 

Frofufiotty , Avaricey and hurfling Fridey . ^ 

With fell 'Amhition panting, by .their fide, 

And Liove^ by mortals falfely deify *d, 

Eike well-ttain!d courfers, to their labour bcoke^. 

With. ready :will, fubmitted to the yoke.. 

Their iron, bits they champ, in.. wanton play^, 

Bager to bear the ponderous Orb away,. 

-J— With tjnkhng bells adorn'd-and gawdy robe,,* . •' 

Exulting ftf/^, fat upon the. GloJber. 
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She feiz*d the reiijsj and, as flie wav'd the thoiig^ 

.With thund'ring noife the Waggon rdird along* 

Bound to the wheels, in melancholy ftatCj . 

The godlike ^/r^wtfx fliar'd im;«*s fafe ; • - 

And, as the brazen circles liiov'd ^ound, 

They foar*d aloft or brufh'd the dufty grounds 

Patience, that neVer ftruggled to be free, 

With panting Hope, and meek-ey'd Chaflitj^ 

And Courage, that delights to meet his foe. 

And Charity, '"^^t weeps for others woe, 

With out-ilreteh'd limbsj in equal tonnents^fed^ 

The rapid whirlwinds of the giddy Wheel* 

— Behind, methought, I, with ama^entent^ view'd 

5iWs ftubbom fli«ngth by knotty coi^s^ fubdued* 

His old,and venerable forto .appear d 

Dragged .riKfely on, with filth and g6!ffe befmear'd i 

He drove to breaSt his bonds, but ftrove in VMn,"^-* 

And with hi« niffled plumage flapped the plain. 

« Th«fb*^ faid the Mufe, «^ dre fubje<as for thy feng f' 
** Let themes like thefc thy manly ftrab ptoloog. 

« «.>Doe9 
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»■— " Does pining Merit in Oppr^flion live ? 

** Give that protedion which the Mufe can give. 

-— «' Does Patriot Virtue ftrive, but ftrive in vain, 

<* Its Country's dear-bought Freedom to maintain ? 

** Dare to fupport that long^deferted ciufe, 

" And give, tho' Crowns oppofe thee, give applaufe I 

' — ** Is there a Man, who, from his carlieft youth, 

*' Ne'er felt a fenfe of Honour or of Truth 3 

** Whofe, heart ne'er ftruggled with a wi(h for Fame, 

*' Whofe cheek ne'er bore the blufk of honeft Shame 5 

** Vice his (ok godd, Hindelf Ws only eftd, 

*« The lurking Foe, the hypocridc Friend ? 

** If fuch an one there be, Hs bofoni bafe,-^* 

** Show his Wack heart, dtid guide the Vultv»es the*e^ ' 

— " Should the vile Prieft, for Lucre^s filthy g^j 

« Give up his Flock to join the GOij«ly Tr^ri } 

<< Should he forfake the path l^s Savlbur ttod^ 

** And pf<?adly turn his Back tipon his God; 

** Tho' Mitres Cfdwti hint, break his golden Reftj 

** And 'wak« a t^^odbled Coiifciende ki his breait. 

»_*« Does 
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- -** 1\h'* Pciwjty, fwcrving from its Maker*s pilau 

** l*o Ik U\c Solace and the Joy of \{2n, 

** Spxtrmng at Fame ac:d Hocccf'i niid ^soeev 



^ Li!: ax "ir^ V^ri li atr^ imins ibraesr* 

■* .£L r ::-;" . "liT lUt •*--^ '^ 3Ili£ Tra-^i*^ SSad, 

* Sc ^ iotw 3c camHnnt w:ii s ^ a Fxieody. 

•* 'Jt"*^cii; diois Hcirt'i 3» itL Ccaopoiiioo Aeci'd r^*-** - 

- fo-nir^ zim — tur .\:ar ricf v:t cf Chester ieij>^ 

-. ^,, :::rt:!i;.*-i sriK-irsss, ia Garruption bold, 

««• ici^ -^MT ro.T Ccui^rr «. thejnfelvcs «c fold h 
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" With noble courage let thy Patriot Song 

" Inflame a Nation to revenge its wrong. 

— " Is there a Monarch, by mad Folly led, 

" And under fomething worfe than Folly bred ;— 

** Who would his People's facred Rights betray, 

** And longs to rule them with tjrrannic Sway ? — 

« Exalt thy Strain, nor be the filly Thing 

" That fears to Ipeak of Juftice to a King ; — 

« Deep in his Boibm plant the confcious Groan, — 

" Nor fpare a Vice, — tho* feated on a Throne." — 



THE END. 
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